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Chapter | 


Author's Notes: 
Just a short little story. I'm still debating if | still wanna write Crue or get into something else. D: 


Anyways, here is my take on the whole Vince trying to eat glass, lol. 


"Stop it" | say. Vince scoffs and rolls his eyes, teeth clinking against glass. It shatters under force and he calls 
out again with trickles of blood dripping from his mouth. "Waitress!" And she comes, for what seems like the 
hundred time, displeased. We're a waste of her time but he doesn't care. 


"Yes?" 


"This glass is broken.. Bring another!" He demands. | growl and snap, tired of watching him hurt himself. 
"Actually, no, don't bring another. He doesn't need it" He's silent for a moment before he scowls at me. "Fuck 


off" He hisses. My eyes narrow. "No." 


He barely gets a gasp out as | grab him by the wrist and began to lead him off to the restroom. "Why the 
hell do you do this to yourself?" | ask, slamming the door behind us. He doesn't respond, just stares blankly as | 
take some tissue paper and begin to dab at the blood. 


"Sometimes | don't understand you...” | grumble. "Sometimes | don't know who is worse, you or Nikki..." 


Something in my words triggered him, he slaps my hand away and growls. "Oh, like you really give a shit about 
mel" He shouts. | recoil and stare at him wide eyed in confusion. "What the hell's wrong with you?" 


"Don't pretend you care about me, when you have your eyes set on Sixx." He snarls. | gasp, immediately 


shaking my head. "What?! Its not like that!" 


"Don't fucking lie to me.. | see the way you are around him.. Why don't you just leave me for him... Instead of 
torturing me.. It hurts Tommy; it hurts to love someone who doesn't love you." His voice cracks and tears well 


up in his eyes. 


"Vince, | swear to you.. | care for Nikki, but as an older brother." | assure with a soft smile, as | reach out to 


cup his face. "That's all." 


His body trembles and his lips quiver as he chokes down a sob. "Promise?" He asks and | smile wider, shaking 
my head at my overly dramatic blonde. "I promise, so long as you promise to not hurt yourself anymore, you 


stupid boy." 


He nods. "Yes." | embrace him in a tight hug, all the while | begin to secretly question just how deep my 
affection does run for Nikki. 


